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Psalm XLVII

O all ye people, clap your hands Thomas Tremain
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Original clefs treble, alto, tenor, bass. Figured bass given in the source in the sung sections has been omitted
in the present edition, and symphonies have been written out as two treble staves and bass (both treble parts are
on one stave in the source).
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O all ye people, clap your hands (Thomas Tremain)
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